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FRED FLINTSTONE, 
WHAT IN THE WORLD 
ARE YOU DOING 7 


I'M LOOKING 
FOR MY 
TRACK Suit! 


IT. MUST HAVE 
BEEN EATEN BY Wi ME FIND IT OR I'LL BUY 
MOTHS YEARS y A NEW ONE! 
AGO,FRED/ 


FRED, You'LL 
HAVE ‘TO LOSE 
TWENTY 
POUNDS oR 
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BARNEY, YOU'LL ONLY ARE YOU KIDDING, 
BEA SUBSTITUTE BED! BARNEY 2 I'M THE 
CAUSE YOU'RE 
NOT A FAST 

RUNNER / 


MEN, YOU'RE GOING TO HAVE 
TO QUALIFY TO MAKE THE 


TRACK TEAM! GET READY 
rey GS itd 


ee ag PUFF PUFF: WE'LL HAVE I HAVE iT! COME ON, 

TO GET IN SHAPE TO T'S 1 
QUALIFIED, Le GO HOME, BARNEY! 
FRED | = 


LET'S SEE... THE 
ELEMENTS OF THE 
DY 


WATCH iT, FRED, You 
ALMOST HIT THAT 
‘ 


WHAT HAPPENED, 
FRED Z DIDN'T You 
EE THE 


I THINK I HAVE 
THE RIGHT FORMULA 1 


OTs 


a 
HMMmM...HE SEEMS TO 


BE IN A FOG 


I'M SORRY, MISTER / 
I THINK MY FRIEND 
JUST WENT CRAZY‘ 


WHAT ARE YOU DOING; 
FRED = 


OKAY, FRED! © JUST HOPE 
WHAT YOU'RE DOING 
MAKES SOME SENSE! 
YOU SOUND CRAZY 


THESE VITAMINS T INVENT) 
ED WILL MAKE ME STRONG 


YOU'LL SEE WHENIM 
FINISHED, BARNEY @ 


STOP WORRYING, 
BARNEY! HE WAS 
ALWAYS A LITTLE 


WORRIED ABOUT 
FRED ! HE'S ACTING 


)_ aa 


YABADABADOO! I'VE DISCOVERED BARNEY, I WANTED To TELL 

‘THE PERFECT a You... I REALLY AM THE FAST- 

- VITAMIN .... ELINTAMINS / EST RUNNER IN BEDROCK J 
< - Er 


é 


me 


ARE YOU SURE, FRED 4 
WHAT IF THEY ARE = 
HARMFUL, FRED © Ne 


BARNEY, EVEN IF 
YOU AREN'T GOING 
TO BE ON THE 
TRACK TEAM, 
YOU OUGHTA 


BoYS , YOU 

BOTH IMPROVED | 
TREMENDOUSLY / 
CONGRATULATIONS! 


YOU WON'T NEED A TEAM, MR. 
MILESTONE | I’M GONNA WIN 
THE RAcE/ 
THANKS, MR. 
MILESTONE J 


I DON'T KNOw,F..> 


SsPLutTT! 


HOW DO YOU FEEL, 

BARNEY © AREN'T YOU 

FASTER AND. 
STRONGER? 


THEY'RE TERRIFIC, 
FRED / 


BARNEY, YOU'RE GOING TO REPLACE 
ONE OF THE RUNNERS ON THE 
TRACK TEAM 4 


DON'T ARGUE, FLINTSTONE ! 
BARNEY IS ON THE TEAM! 


GENTLEMEN ¢ THIS [S TH 
THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF BEDROCK 
BETWEEN THE HARDROCK A.C. AND THE 


(AND BARNEY TAKES THE LEAD, 
IS FAR TO. THE REAR 


| FRED 


GRANITE SPORTS CLUB! — 
_——— 


IT WAS A LET ME CONGRAT- 
GREAT RACE! ULATE YOU ON 


FLINTSTONE , YOU IDIOT, HE YOU'RE RIGHT! T SHOULDN'T 

WOULON'T HAVE WON IF You HAVE HELPED BARNEY 10 

. DIDN'T GIVE HIM THOSE BEAT ME / 
VITAMINS / Ss 


FEEDAIS.SORE, BECAUSE HE'S RIGHT / IF HE HADNIT 
arg BEAT HIMSIN OTHE GIVEN ME THOSE VITAMINS, 


RACE /WILMA / I COULDN'T HAVE WON / 


oll 


MR. MILESTONE { 

COMING HERE To ABOUT HIM, 

TALK TO FREO ABouT/ BARNEY / HE'LL 
THEM LATER J" GET OVER IT! 


FRED,OLO FRIEND, I WANT 
TO TALK TO YOU ABOUT 

YOUR FANTASTIC VITAMINS! 
BARNEY TOLD ME 


OID HE TELL YOU HE OF COURSE HE 01D 
COULON'T HAVE WON THE AND I HAVE A CON- 
RACE WITHOUT THEM 2 TRACT HERE FOR YOUR 


I'M GOING TO i WHERE DOT 
MANUFACTURE THEM / jf SIGN, MR. 
MILESTONE 7 


He was born on July 4, 1867. So it can be cor- 
rectly stated that he came into this world with a 
lot of noise. And his biographer stated that he 
continued to make noise as long as he lived. His 
full name was Randolph Mare Blanston. But he 
was known, even as a boy, as ““Majo the Mag- 
nificent Magician.” His father wanted him to 
follow in his footsteps and be a banker. His 
mother wanted him to be a senator. But Randolph 
had other ideas, The trouble is that nobody knows 
just how he got them into his little head. 

“Now you see it, now you don't,” he would 
tell his classmates. And before their very eyes 
he would make things vanish. In his room he 
would figure out tricks, But he didn’t impress 
his own parents. 

“Enough of this nonsense,” his father told him. 
“You failed four out of five subjects in school this 
term. So all that junk goes into the garbage 
™man’s wagon tomorrow.” 

When the next day came, both the boy and his 
magic equipment had vanished. 

“Now don’t you worry,” said his father to 
his mother,” He is probably hiding. When he gets 
tired and hungry he will come home. And what 
a spanking he will get!’ 

Mother's tears were to no avail. Her son didn't 
come home and the police looked all over for 
him. But couldn't find him. Where had he gone? 
And five months later he was located. He had 
joined the Selier-Watkins Circus. Billed as: “The 
Boy Magician.”” And Henry Blanston, banker, got 
a shock of his life when he met Daniel Seller, 
the owner of the circus. 

“I was a college professor for six years,” he 
explained. “Then my uncle died and left me 
this circus. So my wife and myself have been 
in charge of it. Your son saved us from bank- 
tuptey. His act brought in many people. My 
wife has been tutoring your son in school sub- 
jects. He is ready to go home. I do predict 
he will be the world’s most famous magician. 
And you will be very proud of him.” 

So back home the young boy went with his 
‘father. And he returned to school. His marks 
improved and he kept up his magic shows. Which 
he would give for charity. And then came the 
terrible panic of the next year! In fear, people 


rushed to get their money from the banks. There 
was a big line of people outside the Blanston 
bank. And then the son went into action. 

“Look, look, ye good people. I have mon 
all over me. Now watch while I make it appear.’ 

And from his nose, ears, and fingers, there ap- 
peared pennies, nickels, and dimes. Which all 
fell on the ground. The people left the line and 
rushed to pick up the magic money. They for- 
got about the bank. When the panic was over, 
the Blanston Bank was the only one in the state 
that didn’t fail. : , 

““My son,” said a very happy mother, “You 
saved our fortune. I think you are a real magi- 
cian. 

As a reward for this, the father and mother 
took their son to England that summer. As the 
boat came near its destination, a terrible storm’ 
arose from the angry waters. The engineer sent 
for the captain to tell him the sad news. 

In about forty minutes the ship will split into 
two halves. And it will sink. Get the life boats 
ready. If there is a panic, I fear what wilt hap- 


pen. 

Captain Grenville knew about the famous boy 
magician on his boat. So he spoke to father, 
mother, and son. And told them the news. 

“If you permit your son to entertain the pas- 
sengers ‘with his magic tricks, we can get ork 
thing ready to save the people, I implore yoi 
todo this.”” 

The Boy Magician went into action. He show- 
ed all his tricks to a spellbound audience. And 
then he bowed low and made his announce- 
ment. 

“For my final trick, I split the boat in half. 
The life boats are ready. One by one, leave and 
enter them.” +. 

Not one soul was lost. A grateful queen gave 
him a medal for his actions. But in the lifeboat 
with him, his father and his mother was a dull 
witted man who complained. 

“You didn't have to be such a showoff and 
break the ship in half. I have a good mind to 
spank you right now."” 

“If you do that,” said the father, “My son 
might utter a magic word and split you in half.” 
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ARE YOU GOING YES, BETTY... I HOPE FRED 
TO SEE HIM DOESN'T FIND OUT ABOUT 
AGAIN, WILMA? ~ [iy ae 


WHO'S THE DON'T DO IT, WILMA! 
GUY SHE'S J) IT ISN'T WORTH IT/ 
TALKING 


YOU'RE RIGHT, BETTY... 
BUT THIS IS SOMETHING WILMA'S SEEING 
I CAN'T RESIST / ANOTHER MAN / 


CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE 


BETTY , IF 

FRED LOOKS 
FOR ME WHILE 
I'M GONE TELL 
HIM I WENT To 
THE BEAUTY 


(= HATE LYING TO FRED...r'LL | I'LL FOLLOW HER BLT I DON'T WANT 
DO IT THIS ONE TIME, WILMA! HER TO SEE ME / IT'S A GOOD 
THING I TOOK THAT HOME COURSE 
Yr IN BEING A PRIVATE EVE / 
f O77 


CAN'T KEEP HIS TAIL Z| 
im OUT OF MY 


WAY,Z'LL CHOP 


WHY WERE YOU SNEAKING UH...ER,.. WHO, 
AROUND AFTER ME ME 2 £...HEH 
ANYHOW, FRED A 

FLINTSTONE = 


BY THE WAY...WHERE )\UH...ER... TO THE “| / RUN ALONG, 
WERE YOU GOING, BEAUTY PARLOR 2 DEAR, I'LL 
WILMA € a TAKE A 


LiTTLe NAP/ 


WONDERFUL, 
T'LL SEE You 


THIS TIME I'LL 
STALK HER 
INDIAN 


FASHION / 


PLACES TO 
SLEEP, FRED 
FLINTSTONE / 


COMFORTABLE / RUN 
ALONG, WILMA / 


YOU PICK FUNNY e a (ooh THIS IS VERY 


SHE'S TALKING 
TO HIM Now! 
I CAN TELL 
BY HER VOICE 

THAT. SHE'S 
IN LOVE 
WITH HIM / 


OHH , IT'S SO 
BEAUTIFUL 


IF FRED WOULD ONLY 


1S THAT WHY YouIRE HEREZIF Y REALLY, 
BUY IT FOR ME... 


YOu WANT THAT COAT YOU FRED? 
CAN HAVE IT; WILMA! You'Re TOO 


NONSENSE, 
WILMA f YOU 
DESERVE NOTHING 
BuT THE BEST! JF 


IT'S SO EXPEN-~ 

Siveé, FRED / 00 
you KNOW HOW 
MUCH IT IS 2 


A THOUSAND DOLLARS / 
WILMA , THAT'S A 
FORTUNE ! 


THAT'S TOO MUCH, WILMA, 
‘| BUT IF THERE'S ANYTHING 
ELSE YOU WANT... 


YOU COULO BUY 
IT ON CREDIT... 


YOU BOUGHT A NEW 

SUIT FOR THE CLUS 

PARTY, DIDN'T YOUt 4 
> 


LOOK, DOLL, 
I DON'T WANT | 
YOU FEELING 
THIS WAY! 
TOMORROW, I'LL 
PUT A DOWN 
PAYMENT ON 
YOUR COAT /° 


BOO Hoo! 
I KNEW 
YOu DIDN'T 


I'D_BE PAYING FOR THAT OUMB 
COAT THE REST OF My LIFE, WILMA! 


I UNDERSTAND...I'M NOT IM- 
PORTANT To You! ON OUR 
ANNIVERSARY, I BET YOU/LL 
AFFAIR, GIVE ME CHEAP FLOWERS 
REMEMBER = AS USUAL / 


FRED, YOU'RE AN 

ANGEL Muar /F07 @ 
LOVE You 

SO MUCH! 


BARNEY, OL’ BUDDY, I'VE 
GOTTA BORROW YOUR 


PAYCHECK THIS WEEK / 


YOU CAN WEAR IT ON OUR 
WEDDING ANNIVERSARY! 


YOU'VE BEEN OUT IN THE SUN 
TOO LONG,FREDO/ WHAT WOULD 
WE EAT ON THIS WEEK % 


IT'S A MATTER ‘OF LIFE AND 


DEATH , PAL! I GOTTA MAKE A 


DOWN PAYMENT ON A FUR 
COAT FOR 


BEA MATTER OF 
LIFE AND OEATH! 


KILL ME IF SHE Do IS LEND You 
OOESN'T GET THAT HALF MY SALARY, 
FRED ! 


THAT'S GREAT, BARNEY! I'LL GET MR. 
SLATE TO LENO ME THE REST / 


GOOD LUCK, 
FREO! you'LL 
NEED IT TO 
GET MONEY 
OUT OF 


V MR. SLATE, TM THE BEST 
MAN YOU'VE GOT, RIGHT % 


WRONG ! You'RE LAZY, UNDEPEND: yy, 
ABLE, AND ALWAYS LATE 
FOR WoRK / 


I'M GLAD YOU BROUGHT THAT 
UP/ THAT'S JUST WHAT I 
WANT... A SMALL LOAN / 


UH, MR. SLATE... 
YOU'VE NEVER 
HAD ANY LABOR 
TROUBLE IN THIS 
QUARRY, HAVE 
YOu 2 I'MA BIG 
MAN IN THE 
UNION AND... 


IF THE 
OTHERS HEARD 
YOU, THEY'D 
GET IDEAS! 


I THINK 
I'D BETTER 
START 


ANOTHER THING! 
YOU'RE ALWAYS 
TRYING TO BORROW 
MONEY FROM ME / 


YOU'VE GOT ANERVE/ 
YOU'RE LUCKY I 
PAY YOU ! TOUGHT 
TO DEDUCT FOR THE 
COFFEE BREAKS You 
TAKE AND THE TWWE 
YoU WASTE ASK- 


/ ONLY A HUNDRED 
BUCKS, B0SS.., 


WHAT2 YOU'RE OUT OF YOUR MIND/ I'LL 
LET YOU HAVE TWENTY AND YOURE 


LUCKY TO GET THAT MUCHS 
[e 


OKAY, GIMME 
MY SALARY PLUS 


THE LOAN... 


NOW, LET'S SEE...$50 BUCKS 


§ { you’LL Have TO BETTY ISN'T 
SALARY, $20 BUCKS FOR THE && LEND ME $25 GOING TO 
LOAN....$25 BUCKS FROM YOU... MORE; BARNEY / 

THAT'S $95 FOR THE DOWN PAY=- x 


MENT, ON WILMAS 


COAT 


NS 


LIKE THIS, 
FRED 


ONE MORE THING, 
PAL / WE'RE I CAN'T LET 
GOING TO HAVE YOUR FAMILY ~- 
TO EAT AT YOUR 


HOUSE THIS WE 
"CAUSE I'LL BE 

LEFT WITHOUT 

A PENNY / 


WELL..ALL RIGHT! 


STARVE ./ 
eK 


CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT TWO PAGES 


WELL ,I'VE GOT ENOUGH... 

BOY, OH, BOY, WILMA WILL 

BE HAPPY To GET THAT 

COAT! LET'S GO FOR IT 
RIGHT Now / 


HOLD IT, CHUMP, 

YOU AIN'T GOIN' 
NOPLACE! I'LL 
TAKE OAT 


WILMA WILL 
NEVER BELIEVE 
THIS, BARNEY / 
SHE'LL THINK I 
JUST DON'T WANT 
TO BUY THE 


THERE GOES WILMA'S FUR 
COAT, FRED! 


Ha 


MAYBE I'D 
BETTER 
BREAK THE 
NEWS FOR 
you, FRED,’ 


I CAN'T GO HOME 
WITHOUT IT, BARNEY! 
WHAT WILL I 
TELL HER = 


DON'T BE A COWARD, BARNEY! 
GO RIGHT IN AND TELL WILMA / 


BANDIT HELD UP 


WILMA, TIVE, I KNOW, FRED WENTTO »\I WAS GOING WITH 
GOT NEWS BARNEY! GET MY FUR COAT!) HIM! THEN A 
: FRED AND TOOK 


YOU EXPECT ME TO BELIEVE THAT? 
YOU'RE AS STUPID AS MY HUSBAND! 


BOO HOO! WHY DON'T YOU 
JUST TELL ME YOU OON'T LOVE 
ME ENOUGH TO BUY (T 
FOR ME ¢ 


YOU DO BARNEY AN INJUSTICE, 
WILMA / HE TOLD YOU THE 
TRUTH, HONEST / 


STOP CRYING, WILMA! TLL 
TRY TO GET IT FOR YOU 
NEXT YEAR / 


YOU LET ME TO 
BELIEVE I WAS 
GETTING THAT 
LOVELY COAT! 
I HATE YOu / 


NEXT YEAR 


WAIT FOR ME, 

BARNEY ! IT BREAKS 

ME UP WHEN WILMA 
CRIES LIKE 


YOU AND I HAVE 

ROTTEN LUCK,BARNEY, 

BEING ROBBED LIKE 
THAT / 


I'VE GOT AN Ywuatever Tis, 
IDEA, PAL / I DON'T WANT 
TO HEAR IT’ 
+ 
i 


YOu OON'T' 
CARE IF I 
CRY OR NOT, 
You HEART- 
Less 


I WASN'T ROBBED, 
FRED! I GAVE YOU 
| THE MONEY AND 

NZ, THE ROBBER TOOK 
= IT FROM You / 
YOU STILL GOTTA 

PAY ME BACK / 


FRIENO, BARNEY ! 
YOU DESERT ME 
IN MY HOUR OF 


WE'Lt GO-TO THE FUR 
SHOP AND ASK THE MAN 
To LOAN US THE 
coat! 


I'LL TELL THE GUY I WANT HER TO 
TRY IT ON SEE 7 THEN, WE'LL SNEAK 
IT OUTA THE HOUSE AND T'LL TELL 
BT] WILMA SOMEBODY 
SWIPED iT! = 
THINK (T'S 
A DUMB. 


WHAT A ROTTEN BREAK, 


BARNEY / THERE'S THE 
FUR COAT...BUT I CAN'T 


YEAH, BARNEY! THE FIRST 

DIRTY CROOK WHO comes | 

ALONG MIGHT STEAL y 
WILMA'S COAT / 


FRED ! you'D 
BETTER NOT DO 
WHAT I THINK 


Peay [GON 


ARE YOU CRAZY? HE'LL NEVER 
LET YOU BORROW THAT COAT / 


YOU WATCH! EVERYTHING WILL 
WORK OUT DANDY / 


THIS I GOTTA 
see,FRED! 


LOOK, FRED! 

SOMEBODY 

BUSTED THE 
WINDOW / 


[TLL 00 THE MAN A FAVOR AND 


COME ON, BARNEY! Y Siow COWN, 
WE DON'T WANT FREO/ THEY 
ANYONE TO CATCH .] MIGHT THINK 
US WITH THIS COAT!/ YoUIRE TRYING 
TO STEAL IT! 


TAKE THIS HOME FOR SAFE 
KEEPING, BARNEY / 


NEVER MIND THAT NOW, 
WONDER FRED |! RUN 
WILMA g ~ = 
WANTS THIS . 

COAT! ITIS 
WARM AND 


PUT 'EM UP, 
cHUMeS |! 


GIMME THAT COAT / 
I BUSTED THE 
WINDOW TA GIT IT 


I'M NOT GOING To LET YOU GET AWAY 
_ WITH THIS / 


OH, YEAH 2 JUST FoR THAT, 
I'M TAKING EVERYTHING 
YOU GUYS GOT! PEEL 
OFF THEM THREADS’ 


.YOU AND YOUR BRIGHT 
IDEAS! I KNEW WE'D WIND 
UP LIKE THIS / 


WHAT ARE WE 

GOING To TELL : 

THE GIRLS, BARNEY?) 

THEY'LL THINK WE'RE} 

LYING To THEM 
AGAIN / 


GOOD LUcK with Y I KNOW IT, 
WILMA, PALS BARNEY / 
YOU'LL NEED T/A. T'm DEAD! 


IT'S THAT CROOKS FAULT, 
NOT MINE / : 


YOU DIDN'T 
GET THE COAT, 
I LOST MY 
WHOLE PAY AND] 
J ALSO MY NEW 
[}\ sur! serry 
WILL BE 
Furious / 


Y \E I SNEAK IN, 
MAYBE SHE WON'T 
BE AS MAD IN 
THE MORNING/ 


AHA! YOU'VE BEEN 
LAYING CARDS : 
AGAIN / YOU SHOULD); 


HEAR WHAT 
ED 


I DON'T WANT To HEAR ! WHAT ATERRIBLE 
YOU TOLD ME YOU DIDN'T THING TO SAY 
HAVE MONEY To MAKE ABOUT ME / 
A DOWN PAYMENT ON MY 

COAT BUT YOU HAD MONEY, 

TO GO OUT PLAYING CARDS, 


WILMA, I HAD THAT COAT IN 
MY HANDS, BRINGING IT TO 
you ! I WAS ON My WAY 4 

HOME WITH IT/ ‘ 


IT'S TRUE‘ ON THE WAY, ) FRED THINK 

THIS CROOK stUcK A / OF A BETTER 

GUN IN MY NOSE Lie / ALL 

AND ROBBED ME } YOU EVER SAYIS| | TOMORROW OR I'LL 

OF EVERYTHING //"I WUZ ROBBED, HIT YOU WITH THEM! / PAY TO TELL 
I wuz Ropseo/" THE TRUTH! 


GET OUT OF MY 
SIGHT / I DON'T 
WANT TO HEAR 
ANY MORE OF YOUR 


LIES ! Boo HOO! 
EZ 


BELIEVE A WORD 
ASOUT THE HOLD- 


WILMA YOU 
GOTTA BELIEVE 
MES 


oww! 
NOT ONLY 
DID SHE THROW 
ME OUT...SHE 
HADDA SMASH 
MY TOES ! 


V WILMA CALLEO ME A WHATILL WE 4 


LIAR, THREW ME OUT, 00, FRED @ 
AND SMASHED wens WE GOTTA 


NICE, DINO, GOOD, DINO! HOW ABOUT 
LETTING US SLEEP IN YOUR CAVE 
TONIGHT 2 I OION'T MEAN WHat 


|e01T0R!S NOTE: ''CRIME DOES NOT PAY' 
IN THIS STORY WAS CAUGHT AND SENT TO JAIL. 


